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Butte Bureau Intermourtain Cathor
lie 47 East Broadway Nov 2SThe
Paultet Missionary Fathers have been
doing greet work in Montana

Through their efforts and eloquence
there has been a broad magnificent-
awakening of Catholicity Men and
women who through long years of in-

difference
¬

to the spiritual and future
life have been brought back to the
fold

Like the Missionaries of old the
Pauhsts have gone forth into the high-
ways

¬

and WAyillto city town and
camp preaching the Gospel and defin-
ing

¬

the doctrine of the ancient Church-
the Church of Christ and his Apos-

tles
¬

the Church of our fathers andlthe
Church we all lovethe Holy Roman
Catholic Church

AN ANACONDA GATHERING
Father McCorrys lecture in the Mar-

garet
¬

j

Theatre at Anaconda on Tues-
day

¬
evening Nov 21 attracted a large

gathering His subject was The Story
Beautiful The proceeds were deyoted
to the organ fund of St Peters Church
The following musical programme tvas 1

rendered in faultless style During the
singing of The Holy City by Mrs
HaMorn colored pictures of the old
and new Jerusalem were thrown upon I

the screen the music and paintings
making a very pretty effect-

PROGRAMME flf

Overture Orchestra
Chorus Gloria Mozart

Lecture
inerJnde The Holy City

Mrs G HaUlom
Qa rtette Messrs Thomas Martz Pickul

anti Davis
Vocal Solo Gounod

Mrs G Haldorn I

Ofooros Hallelujah Handel
Finale Orchestra

CHORUS
Sopranos Madame lIaldorn NorbeckoUins Baker MiSSeS Wright EnglishMorgan McCabe
AJto8Madames KnIcot WlnstonMI sec Davidson Gleeson

1
I
J

Tenors Messrs Thomas McMullen-
Martz Reeve-

sBassesIessrs Baker Davis Emerson
McGuinneS Brown Pickel Soare

Musical Director Prof S A Kennlcott
At the conclusion of the lecture pic

hIres of Our Holy Father Leo XIII
St Peters Church Father Coopman
pastor of St Peters and Father Mc
Corry were thrown uiftn the screen
All were greeted with loud applause

I The stage floral decorations consisted
of potted plants and cut flowers Of
the lait r American beauty roses pre-
dominated A party of Sisters from the
hotepital occupied an upper box on the
left while the visiting priests among
whom were Father English of Butte
andFathcr Aiken of Phillippsburg oc-

cupied
¬

one of the lower right A num-
ber

¬

of young ladien from the Convent
cmiperoned by Mrs D Shovlin occu-
pied

¬

seatsin the pit
Everyone who entered the theatre

doubting tile merits of The Story
Beautiful surely went away not only
satisfied but lifted from the common
sod to a purer air and a broader view
by the eloquent and touching portrayal-
of The Story twice Beautful beau-
tiful

¬

iu Itself and beautiful in its rendi ¬

tionFATHER JttCORRYS LECTURE-
In a few preliminary remarks Father

McCorry stated that during thepast
four years he had devoted the spare
moments saiatched from a very busy
life to the collection of materials for the
illustration of a forthcoming volume-
of the Life of Christ He had chosen
the works of Hoffman a modern
painter not from lack of reverence and
appreciation for the old masters but
because of Hoffmans peculiar fitness
for the work he attempted and executed-
so well Ea ly left an orphan rind be-
ing

¬

fl lifelong physical sufferer no won-
der

¬

his artist soul reveled in pathos
HiS colorsseemed mixed with tears

He is surely a worthy delineator of
The Man of Sorrows

The Story Beautiful ia simply the
life of Christ from Bethlchem to Cal ¬

vary graphically told in the elpquent

I language of Father McCorry As the
lecture proceeded the principal scenes-
in the life of Christ described by the
lecturer were thrown upon a screen on
the stage by means of beautifully Co-
lored

¬

lifelike stereopticon views There
was not a dull sentence In the whole
discourse The audience followed from

i scene to scene with spellbound interest
I and admiration

J

CHRISTMAS EVE AT BETHLEHEM
Christmas eve at Bethlehem was a

I magnificent piece of word painting In
the expectant hush of all creation aria
could almost hear the angelic chorus
and feel the cold chill of the winter air

Our Savior as a boy was held up to
the modern youth as a model The lec ¬

tured pictured Him as prizing a moth-
ers care brighteyed pure and in-

dustriousj endowed with all the spring
I and buoyancy of youth thoroughly ac-

customed
¬

I to the toils and aches of the
carpenter shop He was likewise well-

Acquainted with every hill and stream
for miles around His home

Referring to the miracles performed-
by our Savior the most touching was
the raising to life of the widows son
where the anguish of the sorrowing and
desolate mother appealed to the loving
heart of Christ

The finest burst of eloquence was
reached in dealing with the scene where
the woman is brought before Christ to
be judged for adultery-

The audience sat breathless while in
thrilling tones and swiftly rolling sen ¬

tences Father McCorry dealt sledge ¬

hammer blows of condemnation at the
commonly accepted doctrine that man
should be judged by one moral stand ¬

ard and woman by another
THE RIGHTS OF WOMAN

Why should man wrapped in the
j smirched mantle of selfish sin be al
lowed to go free while the woman is

I crushed down to be ground under by
the cruel wheels of a merciless public
opinion-

Has crime any gender As these
words came from the speakers lips a
mighty burst of applause that actually
shook the building broke forth Like a
cannonade it rose and fell for the space-
of many seconds Another most inter ¬

esting point where the speakers ora ¬

torical pbrter showed itself was the
masterly combined word picture of the
two principklsilnth scene of Christ
before Pilate

Not a word was inappropriate in de-

picting
¬

the judge and judged The for ¬

giving the meek the holy Savior
standing in the presence of the thick
necked luxurious and selfish debauchee
ofPagan Rome to be judged

What a picture opposites The I

one the embodiment of a perfect man
the other the embodiment of all that
is despised

CHRIST BEFORE PILATE
I

Christ standing silent and sorrowful
Pilate cleansing his hands in a vain

endeavor to wash away the stain
The final sufferings and death of our

Savior were depicted with a vividness-
and precision that were startling The
cruel hellish hate of the scourgers
the lacerated and bruised flesh theI

blood spurting from the many wounds
I made by the cruel thornsthe painful
and ignominious march to Calvary
the inhuman nailing to the crossthe
tender farewell to His heartbroken
mother and beloved disciple the last
convulsive shudder through muscle
fibre and nervea gaspa sighthe
bloodstained head sinks upon the life
lens breastthe end has come

Imagine the above thoughts couched-
in the burning words of Father McCor-
ry

¬

couple to that a life size and real ¬

istic representation of the crucifixion-
and you will carry away impression-
sthat years cannot efface

THE BLESSED VIRGIN AND
CHRIST

Following this was represented one
of the most touching pictures of the
evening It represented the Blessed
Virgin kneeling by tie dead Christ in
the sepulchre In tender words were
described the maternal emotions which
filled her heart Her mind went back
to His childhood when she nursed and
pressed Him to her boSOmto boyhood
when He was her pride and the conso ¬

lation of His foster father to man ¬

hood when He was her stayher all
and finally to His last tender farewell-
on Calvary Father McCorry truly
saidAll the love tenderness pity and
suppressed and intensified grief you see
in that picture means Mother

The lecture closed with a joyful de
sription of Easter morn How the
Christian soul should rejoice The
bonds of sin are broken and Satan is
chained captive to the chariot wheels-
of Christ-

A consoling conclusion to grand and
beautiful story

HUGH E RYAN
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ntiUen for The iUemountain CatholicTIle separation of England from Utereot church at an earlier century
than 4 ur cra was a separation more
complete than that of any of the other
countries then lost to the faith The
complete stamping out of Catholicity
the Hshment of an essentiallyJSnglteii and State Church that strongsense Oi loyalty inherent in English

M Vfcand their being an island people jjthes combined to give support tothe teiMC that the Catholic Churchcould never flourish in England I
From a sprmon delivered by the lateCardlbal Newman before the First Pro I

VhieiI Synod of Westminster Wequote the following graphic deseripUQu of
iglnnd the condition of Catholicity inbifore and when it was at Itslowt+ lriIree

and what seemed its final end I

centuries ago and tile Catholtp Church that creation of Godsl3Wer stood In this land in the prIdeof jiiae It had the honors ofthDuand near a
thtoned in

years Upon jt it was en j

dt>
some twenty seas up find

hi KMbrrad country it was based
ergized faithful People itenJthrough ten thousandments or instru
Was POWel and influence and itPl1nJhled by a hostmartyrs of saints and

I

J

And then too its religious orders
its monastic establishments its univer

I sities its wide lelations all over Eu ¬

rope its high prerogatives in the tem-
poral

¬

state its wealth its dependen-
cies

¬

its popular honorswhere was
there in pIe whole of Christendom a

I
more gloriOus hiererhy Mixed up with
the civil institutions with kings and
nobles with the people found in every
village anti in every townit seemed
destined BO long as England stood

rreatnass
and to outlast it might be Englands

But it was the high decree of heaven
that tho majesty of that presence I

Shbuld be blotted out It is a long
story you know it well I need not go
through it The vivifying principles of
truth the shadow of Saint Peter the
grace of the Redeemer left it That old
Catholic Church in its day became a
corpse a marvelous and awful change
and then it did but corrupt the air
which once it refreshed and cumber the
ground which once it beautified-

So all seemed lost and there was a
struggle for a time and then its priests
were cast out or martyred There
were sacrilege innumerable Its tem
plps were profaned or destroyed Its
revenues ed by covetous nobles or
squandered upon the ministers of a
new faith The presence of Cathol ¬

icism was at length simply removed
Its
its

I
I grace disowned Us power despised

at1 of historjmattername except as aI It took a long-

time
unknownlength almost much timeI to do this thoroughly

much exlabormuchmuch thought
i pense but at last It was

of and
done

shoveleddisPOedTruth was a silencecatothere was aandaway such was houta sort of peace a ah born
the state of things Jenjjoeionser the
into this weary 01Jr country nay

in thechurchCatholic a Catholic com-

munity
no longer I may

dherents
W of the old

but a rev
silently and sorrow-

fully
religion moving

memorialS of what had
about ao Cutl10es0t even

been The Ioman interest as men
a sect not eYrnot a body however
conceived of Of the great com-

munion
small representative a mere handful ofabroadtHmight be counted like
individuals whoagtet Deluge and who
the pebbles 01 happened to retain a
forsooth merelY

in its day and deed was
creed which a church Here a set
the prfesfJJpn coming and going at
of poor a colony Of them lodg-

ed
orharvest timej quarter Of the vast

in a mtereperhaps an elderly
metropolis Jking in the streets
person seen

solitary al d strange though
grave and ald ta beof good
floblI Iflrbcarna

t

>> >

<

I family and a Roman Catholic An
oldfashioned house of a gloomy ap-
pearance

¬

closed in with high walls
with an iron gate and the report at-
taching

¬

to it that Roman Catholics
live there but wno they were or what
they did or what wns meant by calling
them Roman Catholics no one could
tell though it had an unpleasant sound
and tojd of form and superstition And
then perhaps as we went to and fro
looking with a boy s curious eves
through the great city We might come
today upon some Moravian chapel or
Quakers meeting house and tomorrow
on a chapel offh< Roman Catholics
but nothing was to be gathered from
it except that there were lights burn ¬

ing there and some boys in white
swinging censers and whet it all
meant could only be reamed from
books from Protestant histories and
sermons and they did not report well-
of the Roman Catholics but on the
contrary depose that they had once
had power and had abused it And then
again we might on one occasion hear-
it pointedly put by some literary man
as a result of his careful investigation
and as a recondite pc nt of informa-
tion

¬

which few knew that there was
this difference between the Roman
Catholics of England and the Roman
Catholics of Ireland that the latter had
bishops and the former were governed-
by four officials Called vicars apostolic

Such was aboutthe sort of knowledge
possessed of Christianity by the heath-
en

¬

of olden time who persecuted its ad ¬

herents from the face of the earth and
then called them a rgens lucifuga-
a people who shunned he light of hay
Such were Catholics in England found-
in corners and alleys and cellars and
the housetops or in the recesses of the
country cut off from the populous
world around them and dimly seen as
if through a mist or in twilight as
ghosts flitting to Una fro by the high
Protestants the lords of the earth At
length so feeble did they become so
utterly contemptible that contempt-
gave birth to pityand the more gen ¬

erous of their tyrants actually began I

to wish to bestow on them some favor
under the notion that their opinions-
were simply too absurd ever to spread
again and that they themselves were
they but raised in chil importance
would soon unlearn and be ashamed-
of them

And thus out of mere kindness to
us they began to vilify our doctrine to
the Protestant world that so our very
idiocy or our secret unbelief might be
our plea for mercy-

A great change an awful contract
between the timehonored church of
St Augustine and St Thomas and the
poor remnants of their children in the
beginning of the nineteenth century-

It was a miracle I might say to
have pulled down that lordly power
but there was a greater and a truer
one in store No one could have proph ¬

esied its fall but still less would any ¬

one have dared to prophesy its rise
again Has the whole course of his-
tory

¬

a like to how
Cardinal Newman spoke these words-

in 1852 What would he have said had
he spoken them fifty years later Or
in 1900 which will witness the rearing-
of a noble monument to religion the
great Catholic Cathedral at Westmin-
ster

¬

He callled the revival which was
in 1852 in process the Second Spring-
It has since then passed through the
successive stages and is ripening into
the fullness and glory of perfect bloom I

Truly the whole course of history has
not the like to show The revivifying-
of Catholicism in England is the more I

striking in this that it can be explain-
ed

¬

by no external causes It is not as
if a whole nation were led back by
political considerations or by the con-
version

¬
of its chief or by the influence-

of a universal revival going on in the
world around it it has all come to pass
silently and without visible powers
it has been the wonderful and irresist-
ible

¬ l

workings of the silent spirit of
Truth-

It is a sublime reminder of the power-
of Him who said to the Jews Destroy-
this temple and in three days I will
rebuild it

+ +t + + + t + + + + + + + + + i- + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + +

f Ci rd of the Tlago
+ BY S H TAYLOR +
+ +
+

4 Who will haul down the flag quoth-
he+

+ And no man anlLnswer gave
+ But who will luiulup the flag ask we
+ Where the flag ought never to wave
+ Over an arrpganlVmlssion of spoil

+ That takes as matter of course
+ A subject race ahji a conquered soil
4 And a government based on force
+ Answer us Ansvvfr us trueand fair
fa Who will haul upQIGlorY there
4
41 Who will haul down the flag quoth-

he+
4 Nay think how it first went up
+ Where war astride of the land and sea
+ Poured wrath from a brimming cup
+ When brave men died and left in be
+ quest
+ One pledge for the great and the
i r 111u u
+ Not stars fora few and stripes for time

+ rest
+ But the flag of our country for all
+ Answer us truly and plaInly we pray
+ Was that not Its moaningHn Washin-

gtonsday+
+
+ From Washingtons day to Jacksons
+ time
4 From Yorktown to New Orleans
+ Did any man follow that flag sublime
f And doubt what the symbol meanS
+ Free selfruled states each oneas a
+ star
+ Fixed fast in a field of blue
+ Fenced in by the bloodred stripes of
+ war
+ To preserve them for me and you

+ Answer us now do you dare to drag
4 The old faith our of our fathers flag
+ + + + + + + + + + + + + + ++ +

Who will haul down the flag quoth-
he

+
+

Why no handof flesh and bone +
Can lower that flag on land or sea +

Till the faith of the flag is gone +
Till a few shall rule and cunning keep +

The bunting to garnish their greed +
Till dollars are dear and humanity +

cheap +
By the force of a tory creed +

Thenit will fall But answer us clear +
Do you fancy that hour Is drawing +

near t+
Did our liberty bell ring in vain +

1Vas our declaration lie +
Must we turn to the old world again +

With the penitent prodigals cry 4
Must we arm us and marchln the van +

Of Europes barbaric parade 4
And boom out a eunnnwiler trosnpl to 4n n n n

man +
To open a pathway for trade +

Shall we strut throughthe world and +
bluster and brag +

With the dollarmark stamped on the +
brave old flag +

+
Nay haul up the flagraise it high +

Not yet it its spirit spent 4
Let it sing in the wind and the sky +

The truth that always meant 4
Let it sing of the birthright of man 4

Of progress that never can lag +
Let it sing that trade may go whene it +

can +
But liberty follows the flag +

Yes haul up Old Glorybut comrades 4
take heed 4

That no man shall part the old flag 4
from the creed 4

4 + + + + + + ++ + + + + + + + + + +

THE FIGHT OF ELANDSLAAGTB

Press Dispatch
Durban Natal Oct 2The Natal Mer-

cury relates an incident of the battle at
Elands laagte The fire of the British
guns was getting too hot for the Boers
Eight Boors suddenly ran forward out of
cover and coolly opened fire on the Im-

perial
¬

Light Horse evidently for the pur
of drawing the British fire while

pOSO their positiontheir companions changed
Seven of the eight men were instantly
killed

Thunder of hoofs and a buglescry
And down thro the veldt came the Brit-

ish horse
Down with a rush on the burgher ranks

With a whirlwinds sudden force

Maxim and scrapnel had done their work
Only the charge was needed now

Only the Light Horse sweep and dash
To clear the kopjee brow

Shouting of men and neighing of steeds
Beating of hoofs like and angry sea

And on in one long wave of red
Came Englands cavalry-

An

fy

instant yet and the knoll is theirs
An instant yet and the little band

Will be swept and whirld by the red
simoom

Like a breath of desert sand

When sudden stepped from the shelter
rocks

Eight burghers eight in their hero
might

And there they stood as a single man
To meet the awful fight

Down came the thundering mass oC horse
But see where tile eight are standing

Eight
there

rifles gleam eight rifles flash
Red death upon time air

Ah little thought theyeight mortal
men

To stay that onward surging tiae7
Only for one briefmoments space

To turn its rage aside

To turn its rage while their conlrade-
ssbtThrough fate of numbers tho not of
will i

Back to the laager stanch and grim
Where Joubert held the hill

A mighty crash from time charging troop
For the burgher eight a sheet of flame

And where they staqd but one was left
Sole hostage into fame

Yet now you know yea all men knQw
Tha or diethe great Veldt breads

As did the Switzer crags of old
Old Freedoms Wlnkelrieds

Undaunted sons who scoff at fate
Rough children of the Afric rand

Yet firm as are the eternal hills
For God and native land
John Jerome Rooney lib New York
Times

FRIENDLESS

It was only a sunshiny grcetlng
A smile and some swiftspoken words

But the world has gfown bright by that
meeting i

I

j

The air thrilled with glad songs of birds
The mission God set me to perfect

Still waited for me to complet-
eTh road was still rough to my torn feet

But the way had grown suddenly sweet
And I thought of the prohpet Elijah

Asleep neath the juniper tree
Of the angel who succored him saying

The journey is too great for thee
And I thought of the sweet Bible story

The journey so great must be made
Not less grew the trials before him

But greater his strength by that aid
And so I today think quite often

Our fejt for lifes journey are shod
And we go In the strength of some kind-

ness
¬

To Horeb tho mountain of God
Oh great Is our frailty and weakness

And often God answers our need
By sending to us human helpers

Who are angels of God indeed
And bread of sweet human compassion

The water of love and of cheer
Are pressed to our lips by the angels

That In human form often appear
And through trails and hearthunger

fainting
With patience lifes journey is trod

Bv their help to the hillseverlasting
The beautiful mountain of God

MEMORYS PICTURE

By Joe Lincoln-
Ye children of the mountains sing of

your craggy peaks
Your valleys forestgirdled your cliffs

wher Echo speaks
And ye vho by the prairies your child-

ish
¬

joys have sen-
Sing of your waving grasses your rolling

miles of green
But when my memory wanders down to ¬

I

ward the dear old home-
II hear amid my dreaming the seething

of the foam
I The wet wind through time pine trees the

gurgling splash and roar-
The splomn surge and thunder of the surf

along the shore-

I see upon the sanddunes the beach
grass sway and swing

I I see the screaming seagulls skim by on
graceful wing-

I see the silver breakers tossed high on
shoal and bar

And hear the bellbuoy tolling his lonely
noto afair

The green tidemeadows bring me their
salty sweet perfume

I hear through miles of dimness the
watchful foghorn boom

Once more against the blackness of
Nights great rooftree high

The wild geese chant their marches
athwart the arching sky

Tho dear old cape I love it I love its
hills of sand

The seawinds singing oer it the seaweed-
on Its strand

The broad blue ocean round it the
brJght blue sky oerhsad i

The fisherboats the dripping nets the I

white sails filled and spread IFor each heart has its picture and each
its own home song

The sights and sounds that move it when
childhoods memories throng

And when In fancys dieamland a boy
I live once more

rhea the mighty music of the surf along
the shore

I
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Have pot you English always follow-

ed
¬

on our heelsnot on us here only but
all over the worl1 always conquering
always getting more land We wer
Independent when you came here We
are independent now and yjoui shall
never take our independence from us
The whole people will fight You may
shed blood over aU South Africa but it
wiir be over our dead bodi tfiat you
will seize otfc Independence Every
Dutchman in SouUv Africa wilT fight
against you Even tile women will fight
You may take away > ur lives but our-
indenendeacenever

That is what Pietrus Jacobus Joubert
said to ani English correspondent in
Pretoria two years ago It was printed
in a London newspaper Nov 30 1897
Joubert is showing the world today
something of the fine old Dutch spirit-
he talked of in 1897 He is doing some
of that fighting he predicted then

It was very much like Joubert to
talk like that to the English corres ¬

pondentand very much like him too
to cable condolence Lady Symons
over the read body of her fallen hus-
band

¬

He is frankness and honesty
personified He is a man and a soldier-
of the type Englishmen and Americans-
like Nothing could be more courteous
than his treatment of his English pris-
oners from Ladysmith Nothing could
be kinder than his cars for the wound-
ed

¬

enemv-
If one can judge anything from the

many paragraphs of praise that creep
into the Britisht war correspondence
from the front during these times

I General Joubeft commander in chief of
the Transvaal army is likely to be
personally nonular In Emrlnmi ibffrre
this war is over n

Here te what Bennett Burleigh cor ¬

respondent of the London Daily Tele ¬

graph said of him in the Republic and
New York Herald writing from Lady
smith recently-

At daybreak I got back to the sta-
tion

¬

just as Jouberts train wns steam¬

ing away to Sandsprit By dint of au ¬

dacity the station master was persuad-
ed

¬

to stop it I boarded the generals-
own special saloon carriage i

We chatted for hours on the journey
to the big Boer camps at Sands river
or sr ruit

I noted that the general was gener-
ally

¬

popular the Boom clustering about
the stations shake hands with him
He would descend when the train stop-
ped

¬

longenough to say a ferw words by
way of encouragement There were
some feeble attempts at cheering but
your Transvaal burgher has no lungs
for that form of popular approval-

I asiked and received permissipn to
snapshoot Joubert and his more imme-
diate

¬

friends He stepped out of the
train and took posifion for that pur
pose In appearance he bears strong
traces of his French origin His quick
dark eyes beam with shrevdness and
kindness

He has a belief that the future and
the present are for the Boer and de-

clares
¬

he would cut his throat sooner
than give way pn the points of Trans ¬

vaals claims cr doubt Gods personal
support of their cause

Joubert is 68 years old and with the
addition of some polish Is a typical
Boer He comes of an old French Hu-
guenot

¬

family long settled in South
Africa with a stron fnfusicn of Dutch
blood Like President Kruger So was
born in Cape Colony He was bred on
a farm and began life ad a farmer But
his Innate ability soon lifted him into
public life He became state attorney-
to the Euth African republic and af-
terward vice presid nt He has long
been ambitious to be president and in
1893 came within 831 votes of winning
this hofor from the great Kruger him-
self Joubert is very popular

In the late70s during the troubles
with England that culminated in the
war under the memory of which Eng
and has smarted over since Joubert I

became a very prominent figure in
Transvaal affairs He accompanied
Jruger on his memorable visit to Eng-
land when the demand for the ind >

I

endence of the republic was formulf-
d The demand was finally refused

anti on Dec 30 1SSO Kruger Jo bert
and Pretorius formed themselves Into
the triumvirate that declared the re-
public independent-

Then cume the memorable war with
Laings Nek Ingoga Rion and Majuba
hill following in irapid anti fatal se ¬

quence Joubert wasth hero 06 ilaju1
ba hilL He personally letf the force
that dealt Englaitththebtdwshe has
neithert forgotten nor forgiven

Joubert remarked neXt day that

I
j he always had supposed the English
flag was red but now he knew it was
hite he had seen it at ilajuba hill
That remark completed his conquest of
the Boers

Nothing Is written about Joubert that
does not comment on his fairness The
Doers in their insatiate anibitloiv to
possess outlying lands that England
seized before them raided Bechuana
land in 18S4Tb9miqvement was a pop
ularone The Bbej3 were flushed With
victory They believed that the land
was more theirs than Englands for
they had broken the ground before
England possessed it But Joubert
stopped it

I positively refuse he declared to
hold office under a government that de
liberatelv breaks lEa rnvpnnnt anil wo
have made covenants with Engltmd

He meant it He would have resigned-
and gone back to his farm and the
Boers knew it

Joubert organized the army of the
Transvaal He divided the country into
seventeen military departments and
each department again and again Into
smaller divisions with commanders
field cornets and lieutenants of various
ranks in charge Every man in the
Transvaal became a trained soldier
without leaving his farm Every man
had his complete equipment ready at
home Every man was pledged to ap-
pear

¬
at an appointed spot at the sum-

mons
¬

To mobilize the entire force of therepublic Joubert had to send only sev ¬

enteen telegrams The word passed
down the line and in an incredibly-
short time hundreds of post riders car-
ried

¬

the summons from farm to farm
Within fortveisrht hours the pnMre no ¬

J tion would be in arms fully equipped-
and provisioned for a month awaiting
only the command to assemble

This story is told of Joubert and Kru¬
ger in Paris The general was aSked
how he trained the Boers to such splen-
did

¬
marksmanship

We are hereditary marksmen he
said We had to send our children to p
school and the country was full of
wild beasts and Kaffirs So every boy
had to carry a rifle and know how to
defend himself and his sisters Hewag

I expected to prove his skill by bringing
home bags of game Thats how we
teach our boys Isnt tht so Kru¬

gerThe burly president thuaappealed to
puffed his pipe contently fur a few mo-
ments

¬
and then said Yes we> make

our bois understand that the meek in-

herit
¬

the earth
Joubert and Kruger it is wen known-

are not the warm personal friends they
once were Not that there is enmity or
even coldness between them but they
have drifted apart This was unavoid-
able

¬
between two such men when jou

bert grew big enough to become a se-

rious
¬

rival to the great Boer president
Twice they have run against each oth-
er

¬

for the preiidencv but in last yearS
election Kruger because of his fiercerI antiBritish attitude far outstripped

II his rival
I Like Kruger General Joubert his a
popular nicknamein the Transvaal but
net one nearly so affectionate as Oona
Paul although a compliment to his
abauies He is known far and wide as

Slim Piet But slim has no refer¬

ence to his physical being It is Boer
for shrewd or crafty and how slim
Joubert really is the British have dis-
covered

¬ I

at LadVemith
Born at Congo in Cape Colony in

1834 he early endured the hardship of
battling alone with the world and
doubtless profited thereby After mak-
ing

¬

a little money by trading he be¬
came a stock farmer in the Wakker
stroom district of the Transvaal Before
long he was a member of the volksraad
and before he had reached middle age
he had become passing rich by practic-
ing

¬

as a law agent When Sir Tlieophl
lus Shepstone annexed the Transvaal
Mr Joubert wa President Krugera
companion the mission to London to
seek retrocession The failure of that
mission convinced the Boers that to re-
gain

¬

their independence they must fight
for it On the war breaking out or
rather in anticipation of that event
Joubert was put in chief command of
the Transvaal forces To him was n >

doubt due the skillful and tactical use
of the Boers guerilla mcthcdsi which
novel then to Europeans pioved so ef-

fective
¬

against the old worldmode of
fighting employed by Sir George Colby
and his brave soldiers Slncethen JU
berts power in the state has been sec-

ond
¬

only to that of Mr Kruger him-

self
¬

He Is a far broaderminded man
than the president


